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“TEMPORA MUTANTUR,” ETC. 


COLUMBIA AND BRITANNIA. — Let us not forget the man who did more than any other to bring us together. 
him in the eyes of his countrymen. 
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SAYING REVISED. 
Rosenbaum vas moving agair 


ISAACS I see gain. It 's cheaper 
to move dan pay rent, I suppose? 
ABRAHAMS.— Ach, yes!—He says two removes vas as good 


as a fire. 


THE ANNUAL 


SUMMER 


STORY. 


HEY STOOD beneath a spreading tree 
And talked as lovers should ; 
» And then, to seal the compact, he 


Cut ‘‘ Mabel” on the wood. 






\UTUMN 

Now back to town they both have strayed, 
One day they chanced to meet; 

And then and there the self-same maid 


Cut ‘‘ Charlie" on the street. 


JUSTLY INDIGNANT, 
DEALER.— Here ’s a malicious attempt to injure us! 
PARTNER.—- What is it? 
DEALER.— A statement that our canned goods have 
been bought in large quantities by the War Department for 


the use of the Army! 





POSSIBLY. 


Turkey?” 


negro is a man and brother. 





‘*What steps have been taken in regard to our claims against 
‘¢ 1] suppose we ’ve notified the Sultan that we have him on our list.” 


S ANTIAGO SHOULD have made a few converts to the doctrine that the 


GREAT 
6+ We ‘ll have a big job C1V 
the inhabitants of our new cé 
«©Oh! that will be all right. 
we ’ll have them substituting 
fighting.” 
AS WE HAVE 
‘*The American soldier h 
mated !”’ 
‘What? Th 


anybody !” 


American 


“Oh, yes; but some folks 


could eat anything!” 


THERE ARE a good many 


EXPECTATIONS. 


ilizing some of 
lonie — 

Before we stop 
golf for bull 


SEEN. 


is been over-esti- 
soldier can whip 


evidently thought he 


Sayasta under the same circumstances. 
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SATISFIED. 


Mrs. Honks.— A peddler wa 


FARMER Honks.— Oh! I gue 


this! It loses its fifteer 


Inutes every 


} 
S trvin to sell me 


ss we dont want 


day — no more, no less! 


etter time-keeper 





i new clock yesterday 


than 



































of us who would n't have done any better than 
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WHAT HE 








WOULD 





HAVE LIKED. 





Miss WANTERNO. — Miss Strumm is going to, play that piece over again. Don't you admire Mendelssohn's 
‘Songs Without Words?” 


Mr. MEANITALL.—Well, to tell the truth, Mr 


written a few Songs Without Encores. 






Ala 


The cruel reveille that oft 
The sleepless bugler blew 

Has changed tg “* John, it 's eight o'clock, 
And breakfast 's almost through !"’ 

While taps—the soldier's sweet good-night— 
Is sweeter than when blown 

By bell-lipped horn, for softer lips 


Now signal on his own. 


One vet'ran orders ‘‘whoa!"’ and “‘ gee! 


PEACE. 


HE ‘‘ HONORABLE DISCHARGE "’ is framed 
And hung the mantel o'er; 
And overalls and cutaway 
Succeed the garb of war. 
The volunteer may turn his mind 


To deeds less stern and rash — 


Another calls out, ‘‘ cash!” 


No more do warriors eat and sleep 
Exposed both fore and aft, 

But windows carefully they close 
lo guard against the draft; 

And one mosquito in a room 
Is really quite enough 

To hardened men whom mud and fleas 


And buzzards could not bluff. 


The hands that grasped the Springfield or 


The spitting Jorgensen, 


Now take a grip on plow and rein, 


On lever, ax and pen; 


For those who but a 
Were under Mars 


week ago 


arrayed 


Are mustered out, to re-enlist 


In ranks of toil and trade 


Edwin L. Sabin 


A REASON. 


THE HARLEMITE Harlem is a healthy place to live in. 


THE SUBURBANITE.— It ought to be; —the rooms are so small that 


comparatively few microbes can get in. 


Mendelssohn would have made a bigger hit with me if 
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HE WAS ENGAGED. 


] 


DruUGGIST.— Now, how long would it take you to put up this pres 


\PPLICANT FOR POSITION OF CLERK 
DRUGGIST What difference would that mak 


\PPLICANT.—A great difference! If the party was waitit 


kept him waiting the higher price I could charge 
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IT LOOKED BAD. 


FOOT-BALL CAPTAIN (coldly).—I1 hear you stood 
near the head of vour class last month ? 

HALF-BACK (faintly).— Yes, Captain — b-but — 

Foot-BALL CAPTAIN.— Oh! I don't say but what 
you are all right as yet — but it Zooks bad; it looks just 


as if you were neglecting your training! 


SHAKEN CONFIDENCE. 


‘‘We bring the message of peace!” ex- 
claimed the missionaries fervently.” 

The savages, in their simplicity, believed 
these men, and fell upon them and massacred 
them accordingly. 

But i.nmediately came fleets and armies and 
waged devastating war, 


COPYRIGHT, 18 





TURN ABOUT iS FAIR PLAY. 










BUT HE COULD N’T CORNER THE SUPPLY. 
STOKER IMp.— Why did you send that large, portly shade up above 
yesterday? I thought that when he came here you boasted that he was 
just the kind you wanted. 
SATAN.— He was enjoying the place too much, 
Who was he?” 


Our somewhat extravagant use of 


‘*He was? Great Blazes! 
‘¢ He was an American coal baron 
fuel down here made the place seem 


like a veritable paradise to him.” 


GETTING BACK. 
Said the big man: ‘You ‘re a eS 
little scoundrel ! ” { 4 


Said the little man: ‘* Don’t brag 
on your size!” 


SL: ae - 2 tae ey 
Sahapeipn cn semceieeere meal 


A SENTIMENTAL BLUFF. 


‘« What is a coquette?”’ 

‘* A coquette is a woman who pre Bi HE 
tends to be capricious and indifferent 
about getting married.” 


CHARACTERIZED. 
RURALITY. How do you like 
your new neighbors ? 
' GARDINER Well, they are the 
kind of people whose lawn party is 
always a /ét champétre. 





HER FIRST TRIP ABROAD. 
«OQ Mama! I’ve been in the seventh Heaven 
ever since I left. In London | fairly walked on air.” 
‘*] hope, my dear, that you had your rubbers on.” 


SUBURBAN INDUSTRIES. 





‘*Did you tell Mr. Jackson that our darling 
baby had cut a tooth?” 

‘No; I could n’t get a word in edgeways; 
—he’s just bought a Jersey cow that gives five 


gallons of milk a day.” 


LONG LAID. 


‘*¢Methought,” protested Macbeth, pressing his 


hand to his brow, “yon ghost was long since laid,’ 


The wraith of Banquo sneered. 





‘You ’re a pretty bad egg yourself,” it re- 
torted, spiritedly, 




















THE ANNOYING Boys 
Mister Subbubs! Old Monkey Mister Subbubs! Boo! 


Bah! Boo! 


THE AGE of chivalry is not dead, though at 


— Old Monkey 
times it may seem to be in a trance. 


(launtingly 





by way of reparation. 











Thus was the confi- 
dence of the savages 
shaken. 

‘¢Ha, ha!” they 
laughed, coldly, when 
merchants from the | 
enlightened West | 
spoke of the fast col- 
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and ali that. 

Whence it is made 
to appear that hon- 
esty, at least commer-_ | = Be 





ors’ of their calicos, potiny hee at ee hea” 
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Compe! IMENT A 


maiden’s mouth, 


a woman’s eyes, a 


young man’s. beard 





and an old man’s fig- 





ure, and a reputation 
for good taste and 
discrimination is 
yours. 


NONE OF us wants 
to hurt anybody 
but it 





else’s feelings; 

















sometimes seems 









Mr. Suppuss (angrily). 


policy, after all. - aeeanieds t 


cially, is the best ~ 
—1 


‘ll fix those impudent 


, : “CeSSi » ol wi 
— (As he turns the water on).—** Old Monkey Mister necessary t ar Own 


Subbubs, is it? Well, how do you like Mr. Subbubs 


peace of mind, 
moukeying ?” 



















































IV. 
THE ANNOYING Boys.— Oh! we'll get even wid you 
fer dat, you old weed-picker ! 















































lat A Niet 8 











— (The next day) —*‘*O\d Monkey Mister Subbubs! 
Old Monkey Mister Subbubs!"’ 





Mr. Suppurs (angrily 


The little Imps of Satan! 
After another dose, eh? Well, I can accommodate them !— 


































PUCK. 


BASE-BALL IN THE MILLENNIUM. V7 WE FF ase 4=74 
AFE!” said the umpire. } f aw mS \ ee 4 


Murphy, the second-baseman, was plainly sur- 7) oq ee ~ 
prised. He considered the runner out. ty eras - 
' = 


‘¢] beg your pardon?” he said, a trifle sharply. 


































‘« Safe!” repeated the umpire, gently but firmly. fhe De 
Then the Nine walked in from the field and the re 4 ee 
captain addressed the umpire. aX ; 
S i™ 


‘¢ We are sorry to disagree with you, Mr. Calla- 
han,” he said; ‘*but, in our judgment, the ball was 


d 


in the hands of the baseman five-eighths of a second 
before the runner reached base.” 

‘1 am sure you are mistaken,” replied the umpire. ‘* Umpires 
are fallible,.of course, but you will remember that the rules of the 
game oblige me to accept the evidence of my own senses. I assure 
you that [ am acting conscientiously in this matter, and nothing 
but a strong sense of duty would induce me to refuse to acquiesce 
in your views.” 


Lh < 


A 


‘* Why, of course,” replied the captain; ‘‘nobody would thigk 


di VROCOWUGIF: 


for a moment of casting the slightest aspersion on your motives; 





" but you will recognize that an adverse decision, the correctness of 
’ which we do not recognize, is a severe trial to our equanimity at 
this critical stage of the game.” 

‘*At this point murmurs were heard from the audience. ‘Kindly 
play ball!” ‘Pray proceed!” ‘+Oblige us by continuing the 


‘ 


ody Tal) 


game !’’ came in plain chorus from grand stand and bleachers. 

‘I can only express my regret,” said the umpire; ‘‘I can not 
alter my decision.” 

‘*In that case,” replied the captain, cheerfully, ‘‘we must accept 


MUNN CUTTRT F 
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SUMS, 

















HIS WAY. 
Miss LA FiIttTk.— Mr. Spooner is a model husband 
DEWITTE. — Yes; they say he treats his wife as if he were a 
candidate jor election and she were i voter 


the inevitable as gracefully as possible.” And, after shaking hands 
cordially with the umpire, the Nine went out into the field. 





It is true that Murphy, on his way to second base, said ** Hully 
gee!” and probably would have made other remarks to the same 
effect, but the captain reproved him gently, reminding him that 

ee such a display of feeling was in bad tast 


CALLED DOWN. 
AUTHOR. ‘¢Her thick, black hair enveloped her like a pall 








TYPEWRITER GIRL.— Oh, get out!—this is a novel you are 
dictating not an undertaker’s prospectus. 
BESET BY TEMPTATION. 
“Good Lawd! It ud be a great deal easier to walk along de TuHatl SOME people may live without working others must work with 
narrer path ef dey wuz no chickings an’ chicking-coops in de way!” out living. 
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VIII 
THE ANNOYING Boys Old Mister Monkey! Old 
—‘*I ‘ll give them a double dose this time !"" Mister Monkey! nwttientsaox 11 eeres 
Mr. Sunsuss (as he prepa lo turn on the water 


All right, you young whelps ! 
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PUCK. 


LIQUID AIR. 






H! the latest, greatest scientific wonder, | declare, 

is the recently discovered liquefaction of the air 
Under pressure great. A cubic foot of liquid air, it ‘s clear, 
Is the product of eight hundred cubic feet of atmosphere. 

It in color is like water — pale-blue tint, or nearly so 


And its temperature is over three hundred below zero 





4 4 at - Wond'rous things are now predicted as to what this stuff will do, 
And if you will only listen I ‘ll enumerate a few: 
It will cool your house in Summer, it will frost the heated streets, 
And a spoonful in your ice-box will refrigerate your meats ; 
Just a drop will cool a cannon after firing, and a cup 


Of this liquid air will even make a red-hot stove freeze up 


It will cool the fierce combatants that you see upon your rounds, 
Chill at once their heated passions — even cauterize their wounds ; 
It will also cure diseases, it will kill the fever germ — 
Freeze him up so very solid that he ne'er again will squirm ; 
It will run the locomotive, make the ocean steamer go, 


And they say that it will turn the fires of Hades into snow. 


While this marvelous concoction may be used in many ways 
lo give man an everlasting lease of comfortable days, 

/ would certainly be willing to take life with all its frets 

' 


If this wondrous liquid air would only liquidate my debts 


James Courtney Challis 





FOGGY. 


AMERICAN (in London).—1'll try to make that point clearer 





ENGLISHMAN.— But I ‘ve told you that I wnderstand it thoroughly 


AMERICAN.—Oh! I thought you merely said it was as plain as daylight. 


HIS OFFENCE. 
‘¢ Jenkins was discharged by the Dai/y Shouter because of 
irregularity in his accounts.” 
**] did n’t know he had anything to do with the accounts.” 
‘¢ Well, he kept the circulation books and he failed to show 
an increase over the corresponding period of last year.” 


ij 
La 


A SENSIBLE PROOF. 

Miss COHENSTEIN.—Why, Fader, he 
has moneysh to burn! 

COHENSTEIN. — Nonsense, 

mein schild! You can’d 








insure moneysh ! 


SCORN. 





4 . FRIEND.— 
Here ’s an ad- 
vertisement for ; 
that ring you 4 


sas. 


found ;— five dollars re- 
ward and no questions asked. 

THE FINDER.— Five dol- 
lars for that ring? That woman 
must be a regular bargain hunter. 


ilies ss 


TOO ATTRACTIVE. 


‘¢ This,” said the ostrich, bitterly, just before the hunter 


este 


-_ 


delivered the finishing stroke; ‘‘this is another case 
of the fatal gift of beauty; — fine feathers often 
= make short-lived birds.” 


= 


ONLY A DREAM. 


‘¢ Somebody says that ‘ Ambition’s ladder has no top-rung.’’ 


‘¢ That ’s so; and very often it has nothing to lean against.” 
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NO ROOM FOR DOUBT. 
** Absalom's death proved one thing, my dear,”’ said the minister. 
** What 's that?" asked his wife, who was dressing VIRTUE Is still its own reward. The man who says good things is 
“ His hair was genuine,” replied the minister, as he cleared his throat invited out to dinner oftener than the man who does good things. 





A MAN HAS to be a pretty speedy mover to get ahead of a run of hard 
luck. 


SE ~~ 


sae vate 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


SOME oe AND CHINA are both in trouble. And, oddly 
OVER-SEA enough, the people with its civilization ground to a 
TROUBLES. _ razor-edge and the people without civilization, as we use 

the word, are in the same kind of trouble. Each has 
balked in the road of Progress and refuses to move on, and the moderns 
are no less mulish than the ancients. China wants to preserve her inertia 
and seclusion; yet, little by little, she is being made to catch up with the 
world, partly by outside influence and partly by native impulse. France 
wants no less to preserve the traditions of a dead time, of a time when simple 
justice to the individual counted as nothing against a kind of false honor 
that was the chief glory of kings; and she, too, is being pushed on like 
China, partly by the outer world and partly by her own struggling ideal of 


honesty. Each has got to move in obedience to a law as unbending as the 
law of gravitation. Since our first parents ate from the tree of Knowledge 


in the world’s greatest fable, no man or nation has been able to evade the 
penalty. If you eat of the apple you must live up to what you get from it 
or suffer, France and China are trying not to. Their struggles and 
their predestined failures will make some lively and instructive reading for 
the history books 


REPORTING Pe STUDIES in the science of applied Ex- 
PROGRESS. pansion go on in various parts of the world 
with a pleasant freedom from interruption by 
‘¢incidents.” We are learning our lessons well as we go. 
Presumably we had no need to take up the study. Our cur- 


riculum was already large enough. But it was forced upon 


us — in spite of a few chronic newspaper grumblers to 
the contrary —and we are making the best of it, very 


gracefully, as has been indicated. Our Cuban friends 
are behaving with unexpected moderation, perhaps be- 
cause they have comprehended that their political fate 
is to be entirely of their own making. The Porto Ricans, 
needless to say, are showing themselves worthy of their 
new government. Porto Rico might have been taken 
by mail. In the Philipp:nes there may be higher hurdles 
to jump. The conduct of our new acquisition with the 
gold collar now and then suggests the propriety of a little 
outspoken criticism. As our Mr. Dewey has ample facili- 
ties for making it, however, to be augmented presently 
by the Oregon, Jowa and Buffalo and a few more troops 
of regularly authorized disputants, it is not unreasonable 
to hope that our demonstrations in and around Manila 
will be completed ably if not peacefully. 


CITIZENS’ Ld ATTITUDE of the Citizens’ Union 
UNION toward the nomination of Col. Theo- 
TROUBLES.  dore Roosevelt for Governor of New York 

is so characteristic that no seer was 
needed to predict it. The reform organization that has 
not a good deal of the sulky, petulant child in its make-up 
has yet to be born. That is why such bodies do so little. 
What good they do is usually incidental. We believe the 
Citizens’ Union has incidentally done much od in New 
York by emancipating a considerable number of voters from 


o 
£¢ 


slavery to any party or boss. We also believe it will feel the 

result of its own good work in a way it did not foresee, in the com- 

ing election. The men it has taught to think for themselves in the 

matter of voting will probably continue to do so, even though the 
Citizens’ Union now steps in and claims the sacred office of thinker 

for them. We guess if the people of New York want Col. Roosevelt 
to be their Governor they will have him, even if the Citizens’ Union 
does take its dolls and dishes and wrathfully go off to play in its own back 
yard. If this organization has shown any voters that they should be inde- 
pendent of Platt and Croker it must have shown them at the same time 
that they are equally bound to be independent of the Citizens’ Union, 


PUCK. 


“THE MILLS R. THOMAS F. BAYARD is said, at this writing, 
OF THE to be in his last hours, and PUCK hastens to pay 
GODS.” his tribute of respect to a good man, a good Democrat 
and a good American. Among the other honors he 
lived to enjoy was that of being censured by Congress for beginning a 
work which an undoubted majority of the people approved of at the time 


and which the whole country now applauds. He was favored in living to 
see his successor praistd by all classes for continuing what he had begun 
so courageously under storms of abuse from little-headed politicians and 
posing newspapers. If he had felt that any vindication of his course was 


needed the turn of public comment that set in five months ago must have 
gratified him abundantly. 


AN ACCOMPLISHED SOLDIER 


‘‘ Yes,” said the veteran; ‘‘ Jack Spriggins was the favorite of our 
company 
‘Good fighter, eh?” asked his friend 


‘‘ Yes; but it was n’t that we could all fight Jack could cook 
DELAY. 

‘* Your Excellency,” announced the aide-de-camp, ‘‘ we have put the 
yellow journalist to the rack, but he refuses to disclose our plans!” 

The colonel-general made no effort to conceal his chagrin 

‘¢In that event, he exclaimed with emotion, here is nothi to do 
but delay the advance until his paper comes out!’ 

And yet the masses can not seem to understand that ther ure 
unavoidable delays in wat 

THE DIFFICULTY with Spain is that it is so hard to bring an anachronism 


up to date. 


THE HERO CROP of 1898 has not disappointed expectations 













“HOME, SWEET HOME.” 


SHE.— Well, I 
He.— Yes; it 's more enjovab I 1 
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UNCLE SAM.— Say, young fellow! 


WF ee 


A GOOD-NATURED 


You ’ve behaved pretty well; but some of your antic 


UCK. 
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ATURED HINT. 


ne of your antics are suspicious. Just remember that I ’ve got my eye on you! 
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PUCK. 


A FORCED CONVERT. 


AIN’T REALLY a Mormon at heart. I was sorter forced to become one. 
| I was raised a Swedenborgian, and belonged to that body until I had 
slipped along toward the middle age, when a series of misfortunes drove 
me into the Mormon church against my will; and here I be livin’ in Utah 
with sixteen wives, representin’ eight States and four foreign countries, 
weighin’, all told, twenty-four hundred pounds, and in height measurin’ 
several rods, | forget how much. 

I was forty years old when I first began to seriously think of marryin’. 
I had thought of it before, but had never had enough money until that 
time, when I realized handsome on the sale of my farm in the suburbs of 
the growin’ city of Dumbrowski, I]linois. 

I was n’t much acquainted with the 
I had never 








women folks there. 
gone in society any, and the 
town bein’ new, there were 
lots of men and few women, 
and no chance for me. It 
was at this time that James 
H. Harrison, solicitor for 
Mortenson’s Matrimonial 
Agency, came to town and 
called on me. He had a 
long, printed prospectus of 
ladies that wanted to marry. 
There was a short descrip- 
tion of each one, tellin’ 
what she was like, what 
state and county she lived 
in, and what sort of a chap 
she was willin’ to marry, 
but no name was given. 
Each one was numbered, 
and, by givin’ the agent a 
quarter, you learned the name 
and address of any number whose 
description struck you, and you 
could correspond with her. 

‘*One of the most desirabie matches F can 
arrange for you is this here one,” said Harrison, and he read from the pros- 
pectus: ‘Number 99. Nodaway County, Missouri. 
old. Widow. 
Kind and accomplished, though without teeth. 


Forty-eight years 
Brown hair. 
Ready to make a home 
for any good man.’ Now, if that ain’t a picture, I want to know it! You 
ain’t no chicken, Murchison, and you don’t want to have it throwed up 
at you that you married a giddy young thing. And if you git in a fuss, 
which my long experience in the matrimonial business tells me 

Think of that!” 
1 paid a quarter for the widow’s name. 


Five feet three in height. Slender and spry. 


is possible, she can’t do no bitin’. 


‘Now, in case some of the two or 
three hundred fellers that will try to git 
that widow when they learn about her, 
gits her before you can write to her, 
Better 
have quite a number to write to. 
Here ’s number 115, 
blonde, livin’ in 


you 'll want somebody else. 


a large, but 
young Stark 
County, Indiana, who plays the 
organ and makes fine pies and 
doughnuts. What more do you 
want? A lady that can appeal to 
the higher culture with her musical 
talents, and can also take hold and 
make the necessaries of life.” 

I paid for the big blonde. 

‘Now, here’s a girl from Michi- 
gan; ‘a peach,’ she calls herself, 
and that is what she is. Listen: 
‘Only a little country girl, but 
bright, obligin’, and called pretty 
by her friends. 
cheeked, petite, 
plump armful of sweet girl.’” 


Black-eyed, rosy- 
and round, a 


I said I was willin’ to pay thirty 
cents for her name and address, 
but Harrison was too high-minded to 
charge extra. 

‘*Here ’s one that would suit you, 
I think,” said he: ‘**Number 708, a 
German girl livin’ in Knox County, Ohio, 
who can drive a span, milk cows, and under- 
stands chicken culture. She is ready to marry 
a farmer, a blacksmith, a baker, or a brewer. 
Now, there ’s ; She has 
a definite preference, instead of bein’ willin’ 


girl with some ideas. 


to marry anybody. She is a*strong-minded 


ETHEL.— Oh, say! 


ETHEL, — Oh, no! 


girl and speaks foreign languages, which she could teach you, and are a 


fine thing to know. Here’s another: ‘A young lady of Eastern Illinois is 


desirous of correspondin’ with a cultured and refined gentleman. Object, 
fun, or matrimony, if mutually agreeable. Is of noble descent. High- 


spirited, gentle, dashjn’, and accomplished. Has small fortune, and will 
inherit more.’ ” 

‘¢1 "ll take them two, but I ain’t exactly what you ’d call cultured,” 
said I. 

«That ’s all right,’ said 
Harrison. ‘* Now, I'll tell 
you what I ’ll do. The 
chances are, all of our ad- 












vertisers will be snapped 
up as soon as the pub- 
lic reads about ’em. 
You'd better buy quite 
a number of names 
and write to ’em all. 
I ’ll- sell you twenty 
names for four dollars, 
which is a reduction 
of five cents a name. 
You write to ’em all, 
makin’ a more or less 
definite proposal, and 
the more definite you 
make it, the more likely you 
will be to arrest their attention among the shoals of letters they will receive.” 
I planked down the four dollars and wrote letters to all twenty, askin’ 
‘em what they thought about marryin’ me and settlin’ down, and in two days 
I got a letter from the big blonde in Stark County, Indiana, whose name 
was Emma Joan-of-Arc Saltzer, tellin’ me to come on and see her and talk 
it over. It struck me as a kinder romantic thing to do, and I packed up and 
set out. I called for my mail as I went to the train, but, bein’ late, did n’t 
open it and the telegram the station agent handed me until I had got 
aboard. The telegram was from Mrs. Mary Bushrod, of Nodaway County, 
Missouri, tellin’ me she accepted me. That was nice, but I was on my way 
to see Miss Saltzer, and I was goin’ to see it through. I was flabbergasted 
when I opened the first letter. It was an invite of Mr. and Mrs. Thomas 
Swart, to the marriage of their daughter, Irene Elaine, to Mr. Richard 
Murchison, to take place on Thursday, and here it was Monday. This was 
the young lady of Eastern Illinois who wanted to correspond for fun or 
matrimony. There was a letter from her, sayin’ that seein’ how anxious ! 


(Continued on 14th page, this wumber.) 
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A HEAVENLY ENVIRONMENT. 


Mame has got a simp! t job, now;—typewriter for Biffem & Gitt. 





MAupD.— Good pay and nice people, I suppose ? 


but, say! her office windows look right out onto three millinery stores 


and two dressmaking establishments ! 


ag IO, 
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NOW SHE PLAYS IN TOWN. 


y ; Now homeward comes the golfing girl 
‘ : With all her wiles and tricks; 
1 j A heart will serve her for a ball, 
: And chappies are her ‘ sticks.” 
‘ SQUARING HOUSEHOLD ACCOUNTS. 


«William, you owe me 21 cents.” 

‘¢ Yes; but I paid the gas-bill, and you owe me $1.35.” 

‘*Well, but before that I paid the paper-boy, and that made you 
owe me 60 cents.” 

‘‘Yes; but there was 30 cents I paid on that other bill for grass 
cutting.” 

‘«]T know it; but you borrowed 50 cents of me the next day, and —” 

‘¢Great Scott! Take this $5 and let’s begin all over again.” 


‘THERE SEEMS to be the customary disposition to use the dogs of war in 


treeing ofthces. 
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Cc) YPOHT, 1898, BY KEPPLER & SCHWwaRZMANW ; ; 
i ANOTHER IDOL SHATTERED. 
Harry HANK.— When we passed this house yesterday I envied the 
{ man who lived here. It seemed so quiet and restful 


LANGUID LANNIGAN.— Well, you see, it's the same old story— 


every family has its skeleton 


HER OPINION. 
HE (reading newspaper ).— They complain that Aguinaldo is grow- 
ing ugly. 
SHE.— Indeed? But he'can’t help his appearance ! 





COPYRIGHT, 1898. BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 


A VALUABLE MAN. 


I should n't think that silver-haired patriarch would be of much 
use in your busines said his fr 

‘That ‘'s where vou ‘re mistaken replied the suburban reai estate 
broker ‘T introduce him to customers as Mr. Thomas Smith, Jr., and 
tell how his father came here whe he was a young man, supposed tc 


be suffering fror 


1 cor 


IN CONSTANTINOPLE. 


! 
THE GRAND-VIZIER. | understand that the Powers 
will send us an ultimatum concerning the situation in Crete 
i THE SULTAN. —An ultimatum Where have I heard 


that expression before? 
A RUMOR. 
‘* The Czar’s peace proposal will have no practical result.” 
‘You can’t tell. Chey say the Nihilists have offered to 
reduce their annual output of dynamite bombs if the Czar 





can give them a satisfactory guid pro guo 


A MATTER FOR CONGRATULATION, 
First LONDON TAILOR.— It’s a good thing the Prince 
of Wales is not like Kaiser Wilhelm. 
SECOND LONDON TAILOR.-— Why? 
a ee FirST LONDON TAILOR.— If he was I suppose it would be high- 


HE DID N’T COME. 


treason to try to collect a bill. 


Toucu Boy.—I say, Kid, jest come outside here a minute, will yer? 

, - : am 
Goop Boy.—I can't; Ma said | should n't go outside the vard to play |" is very hard for a politician to be a statesman; especially if he 
Toucu Boy.— Oh! dat 's all right It won't be playin’! does n’t belong to our party. 





THE CELEBRATED 


Heads the List of the 
Highest-Grade Pianos. 
CAUTION.—The buying public will please not 
confound the genuine SOHMER Piano with 
oe a similar sounding name of a cheap 

grade. 


CONSISTENT. 

‘*] hear,” said one of the German 
officers at Manila, ‘that the Emperor 
Wilhelm is going to Jerusalem.” 

‘* That ’s right,” exclaimed the ad- 
miral. ‘+ That’s in line with our na- 
tional policy. We must show the world 
that whenever we think of a place where 





Our name spells— we have no particular business, we have 
s—O—HI—_-M—E—R a perfect right to go there and mix 
New York SOHMER BUILDING things up if we choose.” — Washington 


Warerooms, 170 Fifth Ave., Cor. 22d St. | Star. 


He.—You ‘re a bird, dear! 
Sue.—Yes;—but I 'm a live ene; don't try 
to stuff me.— Yonkers Statesman. 








There tsno Kodak but the Eastman Kodak 


















REFINED CRUELTY. 


Saree ie ae ie =a. “Om Ce GSS op eee wes ek » 


The highest degree of Witty.—I think old Moneybags is 
—Wond the meanest man I ever knew. 

refinement. onder MILLY.— What has he done? | 

fully delicate and last- ¢ WiLLy.—Bought for his daughter 





ing.— Absolutely true « a musical parlor clock which plays 
odor of the living ‘ “een ms ne Home il 10 o'clock Half the charm of a photographic outing is lost 
‘Tramp, Tramp, Tramp” at 10:15, if one carries along. several pounds of glass plates 
flower.—Be sure to and « Johnny, Get Your Gun” at 10:30. | 2% holders and hes every moment filled with 
get the “ No. 4711.” pve Wy , . anxiety for their safety. 
e e oO. ° —Jewelers’ Weekly. , 


Sle 8 Agen , Kodaks 
‘ —_— : BILL. — Did you ever try any of 


MULHENS & KROPFF Small’s twenty-five-cent dinners? 


; 7 use non-breakable film cartridges, which weigh 
NEW YORK JiLL.— Yes; I ate three of them to- ounces where plates weigh pounds. 


WL LADD DO DOD day at noon.— Yonkers Statesman. KODAKS $5.00 to $35.00. 


DON’T say of a woman that she is K F 9 S B ITT F eS 
‘‘thin;” say she is ‘¢ delicate.” EASTMAN KODAK CO. 


Rochester, N. Y. | 





4 1s hison Globe. | An appetizer, promotes digestion, cures dyspepsia, and delicious in drinks 


A REGRETTABLE IDEA. Natural 
‘‘ There seems to be some difficulty (Sold Sparkling 
making the Germans understand just orm 
what you say,” said one American Seal 
officer 
«« Yes,” answered the other; ‘‘and it Ch 
would be too bad if Admiral Dewey has_ | ampagne 


to use one of his thirteen-inch guns fora 






















megaphone.” — Washington Star. THE FINEST PRODUCED 
IN AMERICA 
IF boards of strategy did n’t use so Also Sweet, Dry Catawba and Port Wines ne 
much tobacco, and occupied less barrels, | ZO f A 
ree Q a nt | the grocery business would be pleasanter, Ail Leodiew Wine dirbana Wine Co. 
| —Adams Freeman. | Dealers and Grocers urbana, PN. Y. 








beat two pairs, but one pair of 


SH weer W Br 


beats two pairs of any other make. 


It’s in the “graduated” cord ends— 
Elastic in places for comfort; 
Non-elastic in places for durability. 








Ask your furmsher for the ‘‘ Endwell,” or send 
go cents for a sample pair. Cheaper model, the 
“C.-S.-C.” for 25 cents. Scarf fastener free, to 
buyers, for your furmisher’s name if he does not 
keep “‘ Endwell Braces.” 


CHESTER SUSPENDER CO. 


No. 4 Decatur Ave., Roxbury Crossing, Mass. 
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Our Patent Covers for Filmg Puck are 
i 


SIMPLE, | 
STRONG, and EASILY } 


used. They preserve the copies im perfect 
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shape. // Puck /s worth buying, it 1s worth Ny 


aly 


preserving. Price, 75 cents each; by mail, 






$1.00. U.S. Postage Stamps taken 


Address: Puck, 39 East Houston St., N. ¥ 
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CooL SUMMER RESORTS. 





COPrY@iGH? ‘eed, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARTMANR 
Winks.— Catch me going to Mount HIS INDORSEMENT. 
Fashion another Summer! | FARMER Kaw (a Kansas Popuitst).—1 see that the editor of the Weekly Kicker says he 
Minks. — Hot there? | a a i | won't support no candidate that won't support his paper. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, FRIEND.— That 's right, ain’t it? 


PAPER WAREHOUSE FARMER Kaw. — You bet! There ain't no sense in doin’ nothin’ for nobody that won't do 
’ 


$2, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street i new York nothin’ for you. You can’t make nothin’ by doin’ nothin’ for nothin’ for nobody. 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE 2 Beekman Street, | ~~ 
All kinds of Paper made to order 


i — - — ee There is not a headache in a dozen of Cook's 


Winks. — No. Cold enough for 
blankets every night. 

MiNKS.—— Then what was the matter | 
with it? 





: ‘ 
Good alike for young and old. Old feel yourtig, 


ia : . ’ ones . Sa ; : _—. : | young: feel younger, all feel youngest they ever 
WINKS. — They did n’t have the THERE are too many good Samaritans abroad Imperial Champagne. It 's extra dry, bouquet did — after fair trial of Abbott's — The Original 
blankets. — New York Weekly. without bandages and liniment. — Ram's Horn, | fine. Record, half a century. | Angostura Bitters 


“AMERICA’S GREAT RESORTS,” = 0) ce3hee't! caniets. cP. A. New York Central, New York. 
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TRUTHFUL HISTORY. METHOD. 

- Tourist (out West).—1 presume ‘‘No,” said Senator Sorghum, with 

” this neighborhood is full of exciting (§ emphasis; ‘‘1 can’t talk for publication 
history ? to-day.” 

1. GuIDE.— You bet! D’ ye see that ‘ But, Senator, in all the years of our 

- point o’ rocks? When the sheriff's acquaintance this is the first time you 

d posse got after Buffalo Jim, they chased ever declined to let me quote you.” 
him to the top of that there peak, three ‘I don’t want you not to quote me. 
hundred feet high, and the only way he NET I want you to say I decline to be inter 
could escape them was by jumping. ef < viewed. This is confidential; I ’ve con 

Tourtst.— Goodness me! ‘Fhe fall EETHs “BREATH cluded it’s time for me to act as if | ’d 

killed him, of course? : got to be so important that |] dasn’t talk 
io _ Ne. He did n’t jump. é hs Samngle Phtsl tar the pectame, ven ciitte: Wists qeentten Gio pubteattes. ; for fear of giving something big away. 
iV ork i eekly. Address, P. O. Box 247. New York City. : ti ashing ton Star. 
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Make er | 
‘Bound Volumes Randsome Addition 


RIAL ° Of uel Co Any Library. 


“A 
WiLLGONVINCE THay 1897, COMPLETE, BOUND IN TWO VOLUMES, 


CLOTH, $7.50. IN HALF MOROCCO, $9.00 . . 
GOLDEN EPTRE We also bind subscribers’ copies, in Cloth, at $1.25, or, in Half Morocco, at $2 


IS PERFECTION ADDRESS: PUCK, NEW YORK. 


Little Cigars 
ees NP ORS RM PLE PACKAGE 


PRICES | and the demand for them — from the most 
[lb 130; 4 Ib4.oets | fastidiods and exacting smokers — is increasing 
POSTAGE PAID. astonishingly. 


CaTALOGUE FRER . 
§ j Quality and Common Sense 


URBRUE, ‘err 


Cigar Smokers 


are finding out what a-very satisfactory smoke 
there is in those /ite/e gigars called 


Van Bibber 











.00 per volume. 











are two of the reasons that have created this 


— 


demand. We never vary the ‘‘guality’’ 
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.§ J. Sloane 5 


FINE CARES 75, 
RUGS road 
UPHOLSTERY STUFFS. 


Special Design Furniture. 


Estimates and <esigns furnished upon 


application. certainly take 
5 s 
Broadway § 19th St. Scott’s Emuslion 
NEW YORK. SS of cod liver oil with hypo- 


{ KLONDIKE NECESSITIES 





A . & WESSON Revolver a} 


Take one with you. 


Our cata- 
logue of heavy 
calibres mailed on application. 


SMITH & WESSON, 


8 Stockbridge St., Springfield, Mass. 


4 -0-0-0-0-0-0-0 0 -0-0-0-0-09 © -0-0-09-096 6 oo 
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BILL.—- Why does n’t your friend 








ge A NEFARIOUS PLOT. 


SAM Ef yo's gwine ter be de candidate, Colonel, I kin put yo’ on ter some queer 
goin's on ob de folks what's ag’in yo’! 

THE COLONEL.— Indeed ? 

Sam.— Yes, sah; dey's gittin’ up a reg’lar ‘spiracy to sjop youah people from 
stuffin’ de ballot-boxes. 





the other reason should cause you to ask for 
them, or send 25c. (in stamps) for 10. They 
will be sent by return mail, prepaid, in special 
pocket pouch, anywhere. 

H. Exus & Co., Baltimore, Md. 
| The American Tobacco Co., Successor 


A Fleshy % 
Consumptive 


Did you ever see oneP 
Did you ever hear of one P 

Most certainly not. Con- 
sumption is a disease that 
invariably causes loss of 
flesh. 

If you are light in weight, 
even if your cough is only 
a slight one, you should 


phosphites. No remedy 
is such a perfect prevent- 
ive to consumption. Just 
the moment your throat 
begins to weaken and you 
find you are losing flesh, 
you should begin to take it. 

And no other remedy 
has cured so many cases 
of consumption. Unless 


you are far advanced with 
this disease, Scott’s Emul- 
sion will hold every in- 
ducement to you for a 


perfect cure. 
All Druggists, 
ScorTrTt & BOWNE, 


oc. and §:. 
hemists, N. Y. 














A GREAT DISCOVERY. 


start for the Klondike? I understand _ ' ge . 
’ Mrs. READ,.—Is n't it strange?’ 
he ’s saved money enough to get out I ‘ ) ewange 
there ; Mr. READ. What, my dear? 
; f iti i RS. R — Ther ever has 
Jitt.— Yes; but he ’s waiting until Mt READ Phere ne yet ha 
, been a strike in an alarm clock factory. 


he gets enough to come back with. — 
Yonkers Statesman. 


Send $1.26, $2.10, or $3.60 

for a superb bo »~ of candy 

by express prepaid east of 

Denver or west of New York 

CANDY: for presents og le 
A 


orders solicited. Addre 
Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
212 State St., Chicago. 











Weekly. 


— Jeu velers’ 
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SO°YMIGHT, (898, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZWAKW 





ON THE GRAND STAND. 


‘Is it fair to pull the tiger's tail like that ?’’ 


‘““Of course! The rules don't even 


A FORCED CONVERT. 


(Continued from roth page.) 


was to marry her, she had set the date and arranged everything. She had 
set the date so soon because her family had sold their house and were 
goin’ to move on a farm ten miles from town, and it weuld be inconvenient 
for her friends to come to the wedding if she set the date later than Thursday. 
She said if I thought she had acted precipitously, I should telegraph her at 
once, so she could call back the invites, though it would be a lot of trouble. 
The line I was on run through her town, and I thought I would stop off a 
day or so and git married, and then go on and tell the blonde about it, for 
I did n’t want her to refuse. no legible offers while waitin’ to hear from me. 
] thought this was the square thing to do; besides, I was kinder curious to 
see the blonde, too. I found Miss Swart a spry little woman about thirty- 
two, fairly middlin’ good-lookin’ and quite smart, and we were married and 
I went on to see the blonde the same afternoon. She was a stunner, a big 
fine-lookin’ critter, and I could n’t understand why some of the town boys 
had n’t gotten her. I was sorry I had married Irene, for Emma Joan-of-Arc 
laid all over her in the matter of looks. Emma up and said she would 
marry me, before 1 had time to explain about the other marriage, and 
called in her six strappin’ brothers and told ’em to offer congratulations. 
I waved ’em off, and explained about my marriage the day before. Emma 
began to weep and the brothers began to cuss. 

‘‘ Now, look here,” said Jake, the oldest brother, takin’ down a shot- 
gun; ‘‘you can’t come around here triflin’ with my sister’s affections. 
You came here intendin’ to marry her, and, after you git 
here some hound tells you something, and you 
change your mind and tell this cock-and-bull 
story about a previous marriage. You must n’t 


expect us to believe that story. You never 
would have come here if you were already 
married. The weddin’ or the funeral, which- 


ever you prefer, will take place this after- 
noon.” 

It-was a weddin’. The Rev. James Hawkins 
performed the ceremony, and the Saltzer boys 
acted as ushers in Prince Albert coats and light 
pants, with revolvers in the hip pockets. I 
managed to git away from town as soon as the 
ceremcny was over by sayin’ I wanted to go to 
Dumbrowski a few days ahead to arrange for 
Emma’s comin’. I had n’t more ’n got home 
when the Baptist minister came over with a 
young woman who had been stayin’ with him 
and said she knew me. It was the Michigan 
Peach, Sarah Cochrane. She whispered to me that she did n’t have no 
folks and no home, so had come right to me to be married. 1 did n’t 
like to tell 1 was a bigamist, so could n’t make no defence, and, seein’ 
I was in for it, | married her and sat down to answer the letters 








allow you to grease your tail!” 


I had got from the other seventeen women, tellin’ ’em it was no use. 
While I was writin’, a telegram came from the Missouri woman, sayin’ she 
was comin’ on. I telegraphed her not to. She telegraphed back she would 
sue me for breach of promise. I could n’t have that, as it would expose 
everything, and prevent me from executin’ my present plan of gittin’ all 
my property in the shape of cash and flyin’ the country. So I tol’ her | 
would meet her in St. Louis, and did. She was hairless as well av tooth 
less, but I married her just the same, and took the train for Indianapolis, 
where I met and married Gusty Oelschlager, the Ohio girl, who was also 
on my trail. On my return to Dumbrowski, I found I could n’t git my 
property sold short of a week, and there was eleven notifications that suit 
would be entered against me, seven of ’em bein’ in the hands of Harrison, 
who was, it seems, a lawyer as well as matrimonial agent. My blood was 
up. Might as well have sixteen wives as five. I must stave ‘em off until 
I could sell my property and to marry ’em was the only way to do it. I! 
wrote appointments for marriages, and started out to keep ’em. On Mon- 
day, I married three women in Chicago, a Polander, a Yankee, and a Rus- 
sian Jew. On Tuesday, I added two more in Milwaukee. On Wednesday, 
I made two towns in Illinois, and was spliced to a schooi-teacher and the 
widow of a sausage maker. I made the rest durin’ the next four days, and 
returned to Dumbrowski Monday mornin’, lookin’ forward with some 
pleasure to seein’ the Michigan Peach, who ~as a soft-spoken, restful sort 
of woman. Great Scott! When I reached the house, | heard the greatest 
jabberin’, and there was the Peach, the Missouri widow, Emma Joan-of- 
Arc, Irene, and Gusty Oelschlager, the last four of which had got tired of 
waitin’ to hear from me and had come. The whole 
story was out. Emma Joan-of-Arc took charge 
of things. She telegraphed to the others to 
come and hold a council. I was worth fifty 
thousand dollars. Suits for twenty thousand 
dollars, which is the proper figure for suits, 
would n’t satisfy but two claimants, so she 
thought best to git all the claimants together 
and divide equally. 1 was locked up in a 
room and kept there three days, while the 
gang arrived and discussed matters. On the 
third day, they called me out, and the Peach 
said : 

‘*We have decided as follows: If we take 
this into court, the lawyers will git it all, and 
you will go to prison. We don’t bear no ill- 
will to yeu, for you are the victim of circum- 
stances. We don’t want to lose the money, 
and we don’t want to injure you. Besides, we 
kinder like the idea of bein’ married. So we 

think the best solution is for us all to go to Utah, where we ’ll keep you 
and the money, and you ’I] be safe.” 

That is how I happened to be a Mormon, and to have sixteen wives, 

who are a first-class lot, and git along very well together. 
Wardon Allan Curtis. 
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~ Cures Indigestion and Sea-sickness. 
; All Others Are Imitations. 
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‘ Bridget, go out to the stoop and see if the ther- 
mometer fell during the night 
Shure, I was just out there, sur, and it's shtil] 
on the whook. — Yonkers Statesman. 
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Besos 


MANHATTAN, 
MARTINI, WHISKEY. 
HOLLAND GIN, TOM GIN, 
VeERMOuUTH, AND YorRK. 


ACocktait Must Be 
Cop To Be Goon; To 
Serve In PerRFect 
Conoi tion, Pour 

Over Crackeon Ice, 
Not Sxaven) Stir 
Ano Strain Orr 
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TE Keele "4 
=— 
Alcoho Produce each a disease 
9 having definite patholo- 
gy. The disease yields 
Opium, easily to the Double 
Chloride of Gold Treat- 
Tobacc ment as administered at 
the KEELEY Institute, 
U t White Plains, N. Y., or 
: Sing # 358 Niagara Si.,Butfalo, { 
Communic ations 
a Write for 
1 particulars. | 
WHEN a woman asks a peach peddler “* Are they 
good?” does she think he is going to say ‘‘no? 
Roxbury Gazette. 
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RELIEVES 
THE SpRINTER.—Confound your appetite! 
or I’li leave you so you won't be good for anything 


BAUSCH & LOMB-Z 


FIELD GLASSES 


By an arrangement of two double 
reflecting prisms of superior quality 
the ray of light is bent upon itself four 
times without the slightest loss of bril- 
liancy, making it possible to place the 
object lenses far enough apart to ob- 
tain perfect stereoscopic 
affording optical powers hitherto un- 








more 
posits one 
ton Democrat 


EISS 


obtainable. 


adjusted separately 


tically all distances 


+++? 


ROCHESTER, N 
NEW YORK. 


CHICAGO 


FIELD OF STEREO 


A BOY carries a string of fish through town with 


genuine satisfaction than he afterwards de- 


hundred dollars in the bank Washing- 
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The newest condiment, unique »original. 
Nutritious and delicious, Made of queen olives, 
rare herbs, spices and an appetizing sauce. 


SOLD BY GROCERS. 


Be a Hacking Co 
ry, New york. 
‘ EXCLUSIVISTS 


“oues: “s OLIVE 
PRODUCTS. 












HIS MIND. 


I'll make you change your bill-of-fare 
but roast beef! 


The eyepieces are the same as those 
used in the most powerful astronomi- 
cal telescope, do not tire the eyes 
where the eyes are not mates, can be 
When once ad- 
justed, they are set for objects at prac- 


For sale at all opticians 


Booklet Free. Address Dept. L. V. 
Also Photographic and Micro- 
scopic Catalogue. 
MANUFACTURERS 


Bausch & Lomb Optical C0., : 


/ 
Townsend { & 


Broadway and 25th St 
Stewart Building, 
State & Washington Sts. 





PROFESSOR (in medical « 


lle ge j— 
snnteees smecntes What is the first thing you do in case 
of a cold? 
| : 
BRIGHT STUDENT.— Sneeze, sir! 
Yonkers Statesman. 
SIN is never disposed of at less than cost 
| Ram's Horn 


All the virtues 
of Evans’ Ale 
are in the 
Stout, too— 
Old, rich and 
Strong — 
food and drink. 


effect, and 


and, 


Stout ts not 
but a natural product 


vans’ a medicine, 


1786—C. H. EVANS & SONS—1898 


| Brewers, Malsters and Bottlers, 





HUDSON, N. Y. 








Its Absolute Purity, Great Age, 
Eminent Quality and Exquisite Bouquet 
commend it as an Ideal Whiskey for 

the Home and the Club......... 
FERDINAND WESTHEIMER & SONS, 


DISTILLERY CINCINNATI, O 
Daviess Co., Ky ST. JOSEPH, Mo 















clist who is always on the 
n't know enoug 


Bicycling World 


go gener- 
p when he ar- 







METAL POLISH —Sure, = Baey. 
Se a turable lustre; never spo guaran 
ers 3. W Hoffmar “Mo! r., Indi ana) lis, Ind 


DILEMMA. 


e Land - A 


r Mrs. BARGAIN. What are you 
bf At. worrying about this morning? 
BARGAIN.—I need some new clothes 
FALL, 1808. and a bicycle, and | can’t mak 
° ; ‘ mind whether to get the « 
Ladies’ Faced Cloths | store where they give away 
™~ ei to buy the bicycle at a shop tl 
and Fancy Suitings | give away clothes.—Bicycling Wo» 
in all the New Shades and Designs. 
Golf and Cycle Cloths and Cloakings Avoid all danger of disease from drinki: 
impure water by adding 20 d re ine 





imported D». Siegerf’s Angostura Bi 


Men’s Wear. 


English, Irish and Scotch Trouserings, Suitings 


and Overcoatings in Fall and Winter Weights. 


| Broadovry Ko 1946 ot. 


NEW YORK. 


| and L iquor Habit cured in 
10 to 20 days. No pay till 

cured. J. L. Stephens, 

De anata » Lebanon, Ohio. 














weary brains. A jar of 


TRACT OF BEE 





lean beef 





ve 
oy ay 


Since NOAH’S Time 


The strength or extract of beef has always 
been regarded by wankind as pre-er 
nently the greatest source of vigor and 
freshment It has strengthened and 
soothed centuries of tired muscles and 


LIEBIG COMPANYS ff 


ex pom, the concentrated bse ni of the 
fi It enables anyone to 
the most delicious strengthening 
and sauces easily and quickly 






Mo 

















WHEREFORE, INDEED? 
“Oh! wherefore art thou Romeo 

Asks Juliet And that, als 

Is what the audience wants to know 
Full soon will they begin to throw 
The egg and eke the po-t 

At one who should have played, I trow 
A “supe” instead of Rome 






































wc te re : = Sy , : W peye =e 
‘ie, rr . ' 1° eer > s 
nate Nae . Th : fe to escape without him seeing you “O Papa! Why, how ts it you came down gn Al Z Ghat anges 
LA. t ! “There is no way for you to es ’ ‘ is * J ; to sit down here? You are 
pena? Weekes be Prbade os all ‘eaten ¥ as oe We are lost! No! No! I know! Jumpin the water! Get under al ae Berge f tee! Gt we must n’t stay long, Papa!” 
you are not afraid of him ; but if he finds on here with me he that barrel so you can have air! He will never see you, and when ALGERNON (under the barrel).—1 can breathe all right; but 
will take me home and perhaps part us P en Bcay we go you can come out. Itis your only hope. Quick! this is a pretty damp retreat, I must say. 

















Ta 4 ~ 
i ’ 
There ng that barrel for th ten 


ela. Ps - is something queer about —— Ba : : , fo 1 a twist).—Well, Lam in for it 
going to see what it is. q it, and Ia : Pete But I am ‘going to find out ‘all the same. Whoa ALGERNON (as he gives the barvel a twis 
a 


ARABELLA (in agony of fear ).—O ! ’ , illy! W ! There— 
Seo Gabe ow fn AS ae oun Don’t! Pray, don’t! Billy ! h-o-a ! ere —I 


ve it! ; now, and I might as well get even. with the old duck beforehand. 
drown — you can’t swim, You might fall in and 














ALGERNON (dramatically, as he waiks ashore on the bottom ).— 
I see my game. Have no fear; have no fear! I will save you. The life of the Papa (after ALGERNON brings him safely to shore). — Young 
father of the girl 1 love is dearer to me than my own. Have no man, you certainly did arrive at a most opportune time. You 
fear. Jam with you! > have saved my life. Take my daughter in part payment of my 
great indebtedness to you. My blessings u you, my children 
—be happy | (Aside. But J'il be hanged if I don’t yet believe there 
was scmething queer about that barvel /) 
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A NARROW ESCAPE, AND HOW AN APPARENT CALAMITY PROVED A BLESSING IN DISGUISE 


ARABELLA (frantically). Help! Help! Help! 
ALGERNON (as he emerges).— By George ' 
Here goes for a rescue! 
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